”" mm 


— lt 


ATCH for a Wile Mans Obſervation ; 
IN TWO PASTS : 


Firſt., A Divine Poem on the Three Perſons in the Holy Trinity , -the Four Evangeliſts , the Ten Command 
.ments, and the Twelve Apoſtles. | | 


The Second, 'A Preparation (by a Holy Life) for the Hour of Death , that we may be all fitted for our latter End, when we ſhall go 
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thence, and be no more ſeen. 
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1690. By D. B. 


] 
\ Ne GOD there 1s, 
 Qne Fa:th there is, to guide our Souls aright : 
& One 77th there 1s, for Man to practice 1n, 
One Za?ti/zs to cleanſe our Souls from Sin. 
E 3 
Wo 7eftamznts there are, the O'd and New, 
W herein the CZ2w and Goſpel thou may 'it view : 
The one for Works and Deeds doth Precep ts give, 
The other {ays, the Juſt by Faith ſhall live. 
| 14 | 


Hree Perſons 1n the Glorious Trinity, 

_  Makeone true God 1o perfett Unity: 

he Excher, Son, and Holy Ghost, thele Three, 
nm Fo: and Erernal be © © 
F ZOur moſtD/vire and Righteous Holy Men, © 
SS They did the Life ot our Redeemer Pen : 
*[was Matthew, Mark, nay, Luke and John likewile, 

* Whoſe Rightcous Truth let e'ry Chriſtian prize. 
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Ive Sezſes does in every Man maintain 
A Governing of Power, Rule and Reign, 
] hy Hearing, Seeing, Taſting, Fceling, Smelling, 
W hich all at Death will leave thee and rheir dwelling 
V1. 
FA Ix Days, O Man, thou haſt to Labour in, 
KG. So Merciful and good thy God hath been; 
| Joi Szven, to himſielt he takes but one, 
'O robhim not of that, to leave him none. 
{ V I T. 
Even Ziberal Arts, by a Divine Decree, 
Unto Man's knowing-Soul united be ; 
Rhetorick, Grammar, Muſic, Geometry, 
" Arithmetick, Logick, and Aſtrozomy. 
© © @ i 
Ight Perſons in the Ark of Noah were, 
When God he would the World no longer ſpare: 
Sin did aound, therefore all Fleſh he Drown'd 
Which in that Ship cf Safety was not found. 
I X. 
Ine Myſes they Harmonious Voices raiſe, 
To Sing our Bleſſed dear Redeemers praiſe, 
Who is the Spring from whence all bleſſings flow 
To we poor living Mortals here below. 
X, 
Here's Ten Commandements we ſhould obey, 
And yet how apt are wetorun aſtray, 
Breaking them all, our Folly to purlue, 
As if we did not fear what God cou'd do, 
: 8 |. 
' Leven Diſciples did with Zeſus pray, 
W hen Z#das did the Son of God betray, 
Through Coverouſnels, for greedy gain he fel], 
To be Perditioas Child, Condemu'd to Hell. 
| A jIiL. | 
Welve 77ibes there were among(t our Fathers old 
Twelve Articles our Chriſtian Faith does hold 
Twelve Gates in New Jeruſalem there be, 


of Wiom, Glory, Might, 
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[f thou in Wickedneſs on Earth do dwell , 
Fhen in a Dying-Hour may'ſt thou find 


> The ſad effetts of a diſquict mind. 


For in this World we have not long to live, 

And when we come to Dye, what would we give 
To be aſſured of a Reſting-place, 

So ſoon as we have run out Natures Race. 


Nothing but ſorrows does our Lives attend, 


| Therefore let us think of our latter end ; 


Then'when we on the Bed of Sorrow lye, 


| We may havenothing elle to do, but Dye. 


Oh! let nor Folly ſteal thy Heart away, 
Remember ſtill that there will come a Day 


| That we to God a juſt Account mult give, 


How, well or ill, we here on Earth did live, 


| He that a Holy upright Life will lead, 


And fain would be a Chriſtian now indeed, 
Muſt till approach the Throne of Grace, by Pray'r, 


| Making Religion here his conſtant care, 


[In blooming Youth ris beſt for to begin 
To ſeek the Lord, and take our leave of Sin ; 
For having early took a Righteous way, 


| We are not then ſo apt to goaltray. 


| But often do we ſee the b.ooming Youth 


Delight in Sin, neglect the Word of Truth, 
And think it time enough for to amend 
Our evil ways, when Life is at an end, 


No greater Danger in the World can be 
tor our poor Souls, thin ſuch looſe Liberty 
It cauſes Min Repentance to delay, 


Unto which City Chri/# bring Thee and Me. 


When we an't ſure to ſee another Day. 


Hou Earthly, Mortal Man, obſerve this well, 
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The Secoud Part , Containing 


A Preparation foz the 


Hour of Death, 
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Why ſhould poor Mortals eagerly purſue 
Thoſe vain Delights, which will our griefs renew ? 
For after Sinning Thirty, Fourty Years, 

[t may occaſion {ad Repenting tears. 


And therefore now before it is too fate, 


Let ery one think of a Future State ; 


| And on the Mercies of the Lord relye, 


For who 1s he that lives and ſhall not Dye. . 


And ſrom your Duty do not turn aſide, 
But mind the Holy Bible more than Pride: 


| In which the Righteous Law of God's reveal'd, 


And will in time of trouble Comfort yield, 


[ ſpeak to allof high and low Degree, 
Serve ye the Lord with true lincerity ; 


| The Rich as well as Poor has Souls to ſave; 


Aad there is no Repentance in the Grave. 


The Brows that Sweat for Kingdoms and Renown 
To glorifie their Temples with a Crown, | 


Mult leave their Diadem when Death ſhall call 
Memento Mori 1s the end of all, | : 


Riches and Honour, Crowns and Digaity, 


| Thole fading glories moſt uncertain be . 


Nothing ſubſtantial in this World we find, 
But ery thing is turning with the Wind, 


Yet if in God alone we put our truſt, 
Who 1s both gracious, merciful and juſt, 
Making his Holy Word our Rule and guide 
"Tis better worth. than all the World beſide. 
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| Licenſed according to Order. 


Bayh. 


